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‘i@ dark recessés of my soul. Gief |
with < its hh’!:ll fites, had |

What is Moderate Drinking.

[l
]

Tuae Deap oF THE MEDITERRANEAN —

'Tg._uuno; Su:c_r_ns.—-?mrduy

|| The whole ohannel of the Moditerranean mornifg an abandoned woman known

heast-string, when tbe angel |

.'Jmm mguh:;u behind, in
| 3 ind, in the
_ dismal past. - A fearfol rerribu-
onded over the jayless waters of
vity. Al my joys, my hopes of this
ife and the life to come, rose before me,
a bleeding, dying specuie,
1t ds in vain, I cannot portray the
orrore of that hour. My whole exis-

pillow. Oh!'1
4 A

that night!

yal deslm?"mg more by its tendencies
{ than war, famine or the plaguve.

It is & sweet morsel in the mouth,
| gravel in'the stomach.

Itis the A. B. C, of drinkiog; the pic-
ture-book, leading the young and thongh:-

,bui:

loes to the worst lessons of mtemperance. ||

Axswei It is the great deceiver of | must be sttewed with human bones.
| Dations, promising health and long life, t

Carthagenians, Syrians, Egyplians, Sy-
donians, Persians, Greeks a:uipﬂomm—
there they lay; side by side, beneath the
| eternal waters, from Alexandria, sails, in
| itw course, over buried vations. ltmay
| be the cotruption of the dead that now
| adds brightness to the phosphoresence of
| the waves, '

| All told me in the East that a super-

{| stifion exists on this subject, which re-
Eruenu thmirita of the departed as
‘ overing, whether on laud or water, over
| where the ruins of their earthly taberna-
| eles are found; se that in plowing the
Mediterranean, we sail through armies of
ghosts more  multitadinous than the
' waves. These patient spiri's sometimes
| ride on the foam, and at other times re-

| pose in those delicious little hollows,
{| which look like excavaled emersalds, be-

e mmed'wup d in that prief por- It is a regular quack medicine, making
tion of time. | Iegelha breath of the '*Plendid promises, but performing’ no
denth angel on my cheek, his ey hand cures, atd yet demandiog enormons pay.
onmy brow. Was thera no escape! 1 |t is the starting point to the work-
ieked in my agany. I vowed if God | house, the prison, the asylum and the
would spare my life, not one drop of the || gallows.
néo‘npaJl poison should ever again moist-
en my lips. My all-mereiful Father
heard the prayer of Hisswretctied ehild.
Yearahave fled, und, by the help of God, (|
1 have kep!, and will continue 1o keep, |
that vow. But Mary,” and his voice |' of rapid descent, smooth as marble, and || their union and thronging together, say

Itis a light-fingered gentleman, who|
| feels every corer of the drawer, and 1o
| the very bottom of the purse,

eank almost 10 a sob, “Where is she ™

Perhaps long ago laid in the grave, a
longed-for plave of rest, or perhups she
lives, remembering that nigELB but as &
dismal dream, and the being who cursed

slippery as gluss, ending in an abyss of | the Orientals, that constilute the phos-
uin.

Itis & beautiful serpent, whose fangs
and deadly venom are concealed by the

| phorescence of the sea, for everywhere

there is light, and the billows flash with
| the luminonsness of vanished genera-
(| iong, that concentrate, as it werve, the

her, but with loathing.” || daesting of its coils | starlight ot their wings.

He censed, when a wild ory pierced || Tt is'hypocrisy personified, an affected (
the silence, and smole many a stont | outside sobriety, while all is agitation ||
heart with fear, and Mary Eilis, forgetful .’ and uneleanness within. I '

: - f
of all save the glorious being before her, | It is the landlord’s bird-lime, by which | plish whatever you undertake, and de-

lik i d R . :

Ja.?fm{::%'; irol!;dlt:]er '?i;?:: ::I:d“i]z | he secures his vietims, and fastens them || cide upon some particular employment

Sl e ads tﬁzra Pradtanive: e:l‘ ey in a eage. | and persevere in it All :hﬂlcplhgn are
P ' overcome by dilligence and assiduity,

arms of Henry Clare, Itisthe entrance to a delighttul avenue, I
Sobs and tears swept over that con-  lined with deceitiul flowers, charmed f.'h
course of human hearls, and bowed was | with bewiiching sounds, but. ending in ||
miny a head in humble penitence. the avenues of the dead,
Many » poor inebriste who came to
scoff, wenl lo his miserable home with a |,

How 7o Prosven 15 Business—In the
| first place make wp your mind to accom-

gloves calches no mice. He who re-
[l mains in the mill grinds, net he who
It is.an igoue latuus, templing its fated || goes and comes.”

! 5 : followers over trembling bogs, and tum- || Attend to your busine:s; never trust
bm}lii:z::l:ag hope stroggling for life—for do- bling them down a frightlul precipice. ! toanother. ““A pot that belongs to many

a O H ] 1 LH

Many a young man, who looked first || It js the whirlpool of rmuin in wLich 5 gis{l,t;;} "“ﬁfﬁﬂf’iﬁﬁ{l?iu not make
on that spesker but (o sneer, vowed to | thousands have sunk to rise no more. a pot will wike' s pot lid”  “Save the
}’::2?;' :;Ii]r?, :gﬁ?t ﬂfﬂ:ﬁ:{g’i itage?gu: It quears nalxm angel éigh!, asau]r_ning 5:‘;1;:; ll::i Hm pounds will take care of

: : {a smiling countenance, but in reality a 8. o

“.h’ sphere of woman lo engage in the | .o of the botomless pit. f Be abstemions. “Who dainties love,
caute of temperance, now pledged her shall beggars prove.”
hedrtand liand to'the tioble wark. It is like a perpeual dropping, injaring || Rice early. *‘The sleeping fox caiches

Davghiers of New kngland ! Daogh- | man’s consfitution far more than oces- || 54 poultry.”” Plow deep while slug-
ers of our favored land | go and ldo h!‘se- ., sional drunkenness. I gards sleep, and you will have com fo
20t 1 can do nothing." A itlaieaven |  Jt i 1o birth-day wid birth-place of | selland to Keep.”
Levamethithiswivole I.Jmp.” Your good ! all the dronkenness we have in the land®

‘ Treat every one with respect and civil-
- - " . | 'l 3
influence will eirele on forever and for- |

. |
It provides an army of reserve to re- |

l

Be not aimid 1o work with your own ||
ands, and dilligently too. “A cat in ||

ever.

Motbers, daughters, sisters, Iriends and
lovess! labor—cease not, vest mot, tikl |
the hydra-headed monster lies dead at
your feet, ‘‘Let him know that he who

conveileth the sinner from the arror of |l

}.

“Kverything is gained and nothing lost
by courtesy.”  Good manners insure suc-
|| cess.

cruil the ranks of the 60,000 who die |
annnally by strong dnnk.

It in*shewbody of union- betwixt the
publican’s dranken politicians, little-drop ||
minislers, and all enemies lo the cause ||
of teetotalizm.

— i —

What Hope Did.

It stole on ils pinions of snow lo the

{ bed of disease ; and the suflerer’s frown
! became a smile—the emblem of veace
| and endurance, ’

It went to the house of mouming—

his ways, shall save a soul from death,
and shell hide a multitude of sins.”"— |
Massachusetls Life Boal.
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The Virtuous Man.

—
lectual powers in the search of truth and || sweet and cheerful songs.

Th’ Blbbat‘h' I kpo“ letlga, and refines and E[IEI‘IgthIIS! 1t laid its head upn: the arm of the
The New York “Times” very happily hig moral and sctive powers by the love | poor, which stretched forth at the com-
discousses of the day of rest in this wise: | of virtue, lor the service of his Iriend, his

«The rest of the Sabbath is necessary, country and mankind; who is animated || him from disgrace and ruin.
aller the engugement of the wrek, as1s | by true glory, exalted by sacred friend-|| It dwelt like a living thing in the
the mightt's rest after the work of the day, | ship lor social; and sofiened by virtuous || bosom of the mother, whose son tarried
To the one we go instinctively, forced by || love for domestic life ; who' lays his || long after the promised time of his
fatigue, It is well il we observe the | heart open lo every other generous and || coming; and saved her from desolation
other, impelled by moral considerations, I:mltl sffection, and who to all these adds | and “he care that killeth.’?
before suffering the penalty attached 1o || a sober, masculine piety, equally remote ||
its violation, of which no instinct gives || from superstition and enthusiasm, that || who Lad become the Ishmael of society,
us waming, ~ After six days of labor our || man enjoys tie most agreeable youth, | and led him on to works which even his
strained muscles need a season to renew || and lays in the richest fund for the hon- | enemies praised.

their elastjcity, our irritable nerves to re- |
cover (heir moral state, our {relted spirits |

orable action and happv enjoyment of |

the snccesding periods of life, ~ He who

to resume their equanimity, A simple || in manhood keeps the offensive and pri-
change of necessary lubor does a great || vate passions under the wisest restraint ;
deal; the entire cessation of all that is || who forms the mosl select and virtuous

unngcessary does slill more.  The filing || friendships; who seeks aller [ame, |

It snatched a maiden from the jaws
of death, and went with an old man to
Heaven.

No hope ! my good brother, Have it.
Reckon it to your side. Wrestle with i

devotional exercises ol the day are calm- |

ing and soothing, and productive of that ||

healthy state of mind with which it is |
desirable to enter upon the duties of the |
succeeding days. e infloence of the |
Sabbath onthe week’s tumultuous cares |
is like oil poured on a stoymy sea.
Stretched out over the hurrying erowd of |
daily engagements, like the rod of 'the
Prophet over the Red Sea, it piles the
waves up on either side, and we pass |
through them dry shod.

*0h | day, most calm, most bright,
‘Fha fruit of this, the next world's bud,
The endorsgment of supreme deli
Writ by o friend and with his '
The couch of time ; ¢ave's balm and I")‘-_-
The week were dark but for the ligh
Tha tarch both show the way,” :

—

Weo saw a drunkén man last even-
ing trying to get awatchman to arzest
his own shadow. His complaint was
that ap ill-looking scoundrel kept fol-
lowing him.

" moment of & virtuous old man,

|thay it may not depart. [t may repay

It-is the first step in an inelined plane | tween the crests of the waves. 1 i ||

as Mary P. Smith, committed suicide
by sh: hérsell in the heart, in a
back room in the second story of the
block adjoibing:the Pest Office on Ce:
dar street.  An inquest was held, and
a verdict rendered in serardance with
the above faots. ' .

Some of the culars of this un.
fortunate woman’s history are of a

uliarly omature. We

arnt that she received, in one of the
best female shools in this State, loca-
ted in a neighboring lown, & finished
education and at the age which young
ladies generally leave the seminary
was an accomplished, handsome .hJ
interesting girls But in an evil hour,
she departed from the of virlae,
and became dishonored. About-sighs -
| teeri months since she came to Nash-
I1rille. and has ever since beeén af in-
mate of the numerous houses of ill-
fame which infest the city. Yester-
day morning, awakened at about day-
light by her paramour, she arase, and
with the remark tha she presumed he
had become tired of her, she opex
a drawer, from which she took a load-
ed pistol, and deliberniely shot hers.
s2lf. We learn that she was on?
about nineteen yenrs of age.— Nash=
ville Whig.

e i e
“Nature is now paintjng her loveliest
| pieture, rehearsing her sweet poem,
{singing her most bewitching tune.
| What eye is sodull that it will not
glow in the presence of this Venus of
the seasons? What heart is so en-
grossed with earthly folly, that it
shall not stay to drink in the neotar
of this gorgeous time.

“These bazy, dreamy, languid days
—how glorious they are. Lazily
creeps the sun up the blue bank of
heaven—Jlanguidly eurl the (hin mists
about the everlasting hills—slowly as-
cends the smoke of the palace and
| the hamlet—all things move with dig-

nity, The cares of the world seem

He who in youth improves his intel- || and from the lips of sorrow there cama ||

I mand ol upholy impulses, and saved |

' more like cares than ever—humanity

would fain cease from all exertion and
spend these hours in pensive indo-
{ lence. 4
| *“These golden, dalicious nights—
'bow sweet and pleasunt they are.
| The moon is not so far away as it is
| wont to be—its radience is more tan-
| gible, more upon wus than before.
There is an enchantment in the time;
the stars approsch and look into one’s
soul with their haunting gaze, as if
|| they would search out every hidden
emotion of sadness, and chase it into
| darkness. Blessed are these nights
of Indian Summer.’—Duffalo Ka-
press.

-

Mr. Redblossom drank rather more

» —

It hovered about the Lead of the youth ‘

than an usual allowance of hot rum
and sugar, one cold night ast week;
the consequence of which was he gave
his wife rather a confused account of
his conduet, on his retnrm home,
“You see Mr. Smith's grocery store
'iuvited me to go and drink cousin
Sam—and you see, the weather was

Y

wealth aud power in the road of trath,
and if” he cannot find them in that path,
generously despise them; who in' his
Friv.le characler and connections givest
ullest scope to the tender and manly
passions, and in his public character
#erved his covntry and mankind in the
most upright and disinterested manner
who, in fine, enjoys the good things n
this life with moderation, bearing its ills
of adyersity with the greatast fortilude ;
that man is the most exalted character
in this changing stage of life ; passes
through it with the highest satislaction
and ity, paving his own way (0 the
most mi:nd honorable old age ; and
who, in ihe declining time of lile, kee

himself aloof from the chagrins incident
to that. period, cherishes the most equal
und Kind aflections, uses his experience,

jour pains, Life is hard en.ugh at

lows. Part with all besides—but kee
thy hope. il

il Licnrring as Goxrownrr —A new
| invention has just been made known
lin California, by Mr. Andrew Smith
which is intended to supercede  th
use of gunpowder as a projectile force
By the decomposition of one pound of
water, Mr, Smith says he can ucy
a greater amount of projectile forca
 than can be cffected by, one hundred
pounds of the best gunpowder, and
that by means of the new agent each

est, but hope shall lead you over its| said I did’nt mind punehi
mountains, and sustain you umid its bil-| —and, queer how my b

wisdom and  authority in the most yen-
erble manner; that man quite the irk-
somey sartily with a modest ‘and

winmph so becoming the last

un of a frigate may be made to de-
ﬁver & broadside of one thousand
shot in a mivute.” This, we sdp
must be put down among the useful
inventions. ' i

=

dry—and | was very sloppy—so I
one drink
went into

pi! the punch though!—The way home

was 5o dizzy that I slipped up on a
little dog—the corner of the street
bit me—and an old ientleman with
cropped ears and a brasa collar on
his neck said he belonged to the dog-
and 1 was—you understand—hic—
that is 1 dou’t know uothing 'more
about it!**

A distinguished ‘German scholar
gives (he population of Turkey in Eu-

rope, a8 being about 15,500,000, and
chat of Turley i Asia, 15,700,000,
making a total of nearly 32,000,000
about half the population of Russia,

and pearly 0‘1::: to that of France,
:h&ugh vastly less compact than the




